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Singer in the Shadow 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


I see her in the moon-light, with a blade clutched in her hand __ And she 


y e, just like an y man. But she 


dan-ces in the dark-ness and she heals the wound- ed | men, And I 


stands be -tween each man and fate and her life is our breath. 


I see her in the moonlight, with a blade clutched in her hand 
And she fights in every battle, just like any man. 

But she dances in the darkness and she heals the wounded men, 
And I know [I'll stand beside her until the bitter end. 


CHORUS: She's a singer in the shadow 
And the Shadow is death. 
She stands between each man and fate, 
And her life is our breath. 
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, 
, 


is she. 


will never set her free. 


then picks up her shield again 
, know how staunchly she defends 


> 


or send his soul to hell. 
lost between two worlds 


, the touch of death 


I have seen her torment 
And I love her with my heart and 


soul until the bitter end. 


, 


9 


and she knows her magic well. 


9 


s a mistress of Magic 
She can keep a comrade in this life 


, 


To come and march beside us until the bitter end. 


And she weeps for every good man lost 
But her soul is caught in torment 


The dream of life 


CHORUS 
Only 
CHORUS 
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F 
grew 


love 


They took their com - fort 


Once a lovely elven woman 
From the grace of elf-land fell. 
And a Troll-man found her dying, 
And took her to his stony shell. 


CHORUS: And their love grew deep as rivers 
That run silent beneath the ground. 
They took their comfort in each other 
Where no other love they'd found. 


But Elves are not made for darkness, 
Nor are Trolls made to face the light. 
But she found contentment in his cavern 
With it's strange and endless night. 


CHORUS 
And when she died he did not follow, 
For his heart was strong as stone. 


But he remembered the thing she'd left him, 
And so contented he dwelled alone. 


CHORUS 


Singer in the Shadow 


Bridal Lament 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
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Am 


fly 


Am 
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hair, my dear, 
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No 


tears. 
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dry 
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here 


smile 
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show 


right. 


be 


will 


- fort 


com 


Take 


The banners fly bright in their festive way, 


Proclaiming to all, ** There's a wedding today!" 


're not the bride, he's not asked for your hand. 


With a duty to family he marries for land. 


But you 


Singer in the Shadow 


CHORUS: So here is a brush for your hair, my dear, 
And here is a linen to dry your tears. 
No sorrow must show through your smile tonight. 
Take comfort that all will be right. 


But once you were lovers, so wild and so young. 

You once tasted sweetness where now you are stung. 
Oh, frivolous youth! How your memory's flown, 

And the bitterest wine's from the grapes you have grown. 


CHORUS 


And you too shall be wed as your family decrees, 
To a man you don't know but will try hard to please. 
Love's not for marriage but for poets to plead, 

And even a noble must marry for need. 
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10 The Singing Sword 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


Came to the young king a mag - ni - fi - cent sword. 


But, em - broi - dered there on the scab - bard fine, 


Was writ - ten one dread - ful, blood damned line: 


And the sword sang, "Blood and Death and Pain!” 


And your blood is the price of your treach- er - y! 


Singer in the Shadow 


‘From the treasure room of a rival lord, 

Came to the young king a magnificent sword. 

But, embroidered there on the scabbard fine, 

Was written one dreadful, blood damned line: 
‘Oh, draw me not, lest I may sing." 

And the sword sang, * Blood and Death and Pain!" 


But he drew it forth in his council hall 

So that his fine gift could be seen by all. 

The blade shone bright as it clove the room 

And brought one councillor to his doom. 

“Oh, draw me not, lest I may sing!” 

And the sword sang, ‘‘Blood and Death and Pain!" 


The king grew pale when he saw that he'd slain 

And he swore that he'd not draw that weapon again. 
But the shade of the sword spoke in words so fine, 
And her voice in his ears was a dark sweet wine. 
‘Oh, draw me not, lest I may sing!" 

And the sword sang, ^! Blood and Death and Pain!" 


“I struck him down but to save your life, 

He was the blade of your brother's knife." 

“Then my brother must die!" the young king cried. 
When she next came forth that princeling died. 
“Oh, draw me not, lest I may sing!" 

And the sword sang, ‘‘Blood and Death and Pain!" 


His fortune was fine till in conqueror's pride 
He took to himself a young, fair-haired bride. 
But, ere he could take her in the marriage bed, 


The sword was before him, and the maiden lay dead. 


“Oh, draw me not, lest I may sing!" 
And the sword sang, ‘‘Blood and Death and Pain!” 


“So long I have loved you and guarded your life, 
And now you would take this creature to wife. 
You'll have no other bride but me! 

And your blood is the price of your treachery! 
Oh, draw me not, lest I may sing!" 
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Time goes by and the deeds I've done 


Have all but left my mind, 


Battles lost and won! 


I spent five years in a land of mist 


And shadowed revery, 


And the Fairie Queen, she kept me to her side. 
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CHORUS: But Avalon is waiting, beyond our hopes and fears, 
Lost in all the shadowed mists of Time. 
And in dream sometimes I walk there. 
All the tears I cannot cry. 
I know that someday soon I must go home. 


But Arthur sits upon his throne, 

The fool of priests and kings. 

My son must take his throne. 

And the promises he made 

Might just as well be dust and gone, 

And Gwenivere, she's kept him to her side. 


CHORUS 


All the memories of my shattered life, 

The lovers I have known, 

The oaths I have forsworn! 

And Excaliber, that symbol, 

Must be pulled from Arthur's hand. 

But my brother, how he's kept it to his side. 


CHORUS 
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Bring Me A Star 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
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I am a poor man no rib -bons have I, nor 


gold, 


ther's _ 


mor-row  J she weds at her fa - thers 


Bring me a star that's fallen from the sky, 
To lay in my lady's hand. 

Stay time in its flight, 

Keep tomorrow from this night. 

But time it does fly, and stars do not fall. 


If I had a song Pd sing it for her, 

To tell all the love that I bear. 

I wish I had ribbons of crimson and gold 
To bind in her bonny bright hair. 


But I am a poor man, no ribbons have I, 

Nor gold, nor songs I can sing. 

Tomorrow she weds at her father's command 
And I have not even a gift I may bring. 


So give me a star that's fallen from the sky 
To lay in my lady's hand. 

Stay time in its flight, 

Keep tomorrow from this night. 

But time it does fly, and stars do not fall. 


Am 


nor songs I 


com - mand 


com - mand 
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16 Gilda and the Dragon 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
G Am D G 


Sir  Lor-en un - der took a quest the mai- den Gil - da seek-ing. .— He 


Am 


found her in a dra - gon's bed from ‘neath the cov- ers peek- ing. . — "What 


pod D D ABI A O O 
= LA SS 


seek youhere, Sir .  Lor.en dear?" the dra - gonasked with guile. E The 


no - ble knight could not but note the dra - gon’s sa - ted smile. — "Why 


smi - lest thou, Lord Dra - gon __ sir?"askedour he -ro in ar - mor la - den. "Why, 


you'd smile too," the worm re  - plied, “If you'd just eat - en a mai - den.” 


Sir Loren undertook a quest. the maiden Gilda seeking. 

He found her in a dragon's bed from "neath the covers peeking. 

“What seek you here, Sir Loren dear?” the dragon asked with guile. 
The noble knight could not but note the dragon's sated smile. 

“Why smilest thou, Lord Dragon. sir?” asked our hero in armor laden. 
“Why, you'd smile too," the worm replied, “‘if you'd just eaten a maiden." 
"Such candor,” this young lordling cried. **must touch upon dishonor!”” 
The dragon grinned his lecherous grin, and once more was upon her. 
‘‘Cease and desist!’ Sir Loren cried, his fine steel blade a’flashin’. 

“Oh slay him not!” young Gilda cried, her voice a play of passion. 
“Was ever a maid so tried as I betwixt desire and honor? 

I should demand you slay the beast. but he stirs in me such ardor.” 


‘Fie, fie" " Sir Loren cried to her. ‘‘What foolishness is this? 

Would you deny your lord and land all for a dragon's kiss?”” 

Intently he did search her face, then frowned in deep dismay 

As she shed a tear for honor's sake, and then sent him away. 

"Why smilest thou, Lord Dragon, sir?” asked our hero in armor laden. 
“Why, you'd smile too," the worm replied, *'if you'd just eaten a maiden." 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


bod - y is will - ing, come die in the dark - ness. The 


sha - dows make se - crets of con - fi - dence heard. 


- mor - row no 


Pl come to you softly, listen to your story, 

I'll lay here beside you and not say a word. 

My body is willing, come die in the darkness. 
The shadows make secrets of confidence heard. 


Come tell me your tales of heroes and dying. 

Of deeds done in battle too bitter to stand. 

Come speak of the things you can't share with your comrades, 
You're less than a hero, but more than a man. 


Red all around us the battle is raging, 

It speaks of the dying, it speaks of the dead. 

You're safe for the moment, rest here in the darkness, 
Relax in my presence, forget in my bed. 


Tomorrow I know that you too must leave me, 
Another will find me before the day dies. 
Your faces all seem much alike in the darkness, 
No promise is spoken, tomorrow no lies. 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


temp- ta - tion, her words 


In the moon-light she is dark - ness, she's temp- ta - tion, her words 
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touch u -pon the air. In the dark Im bare- ly breath- ing as she 


reach - es out to cov-er__ me in the sha- dows__ of her hair 
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Sha - dow she is Sha - dow She is. Sha - dow. 


19 


(Sha-dow) She is Sha - dow. 


In the moonlight she is darkness, 
She's temptation, her words lie. 

She promises forever, but I know she means never, 
She is Shadow. (Shadow) 


With each midnight I awaken 
To her touch upon the air. 

In the dark I’m barely breathing 
As she reaches out to cover me 
In the shadows of her hair. 


She devours me in her hunger. 

Her touch it burns my soul, 

And her breath is sweet as death is. 
She is Shadow. (Shadow) 


My soul it longs for freedom 
From the torment that she brings. 
But each night she lies beside me 
And binds me with her magic 
And the Spirit song she sings. 


In the darkness she is darkness. 
She's temptation, her words lie. 
Still I long to lie beside her, 

Even though the shadows hide her. i / 
She is Shadow. (Shadow) E " 4M 


She is Shadow. (Shadow) d z ) 
She is Shadow. 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
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Please ap - ply to the lo - cal Town Squire, We're in 


A dragon looked down from his masterful height 
And decided that things were just getting too quiet 
In the village, in the village. 


So he sent out a challenge to the people below, 
And they wrote it all down so the right folk would know 
"Bout the dragon, "bout the dragon. 


Their entreaties went out over mountains and rills 
And all through the valleys and canyons, 

“Help wanted! Please apply to the local Town Squire. 
We're in need of some knightly companions.”’ 


Two knights in a tavern sat drinking the swill, 
Until somebody mentioned that one of them should try to kill 
The dragon, the dragon. 


They decided which one with the flip of a coin, 
And the drunkest, of course, was the one they purloined 
To go fighting, the dragon. 


He stumbled from the town over mountains and rills 
"Til he staggered his way up a canyon, 

“I say, if you're bored I’ve the answer for you. 
What you need is a knightly companion." 


The dragon was startled by the stranger's queer boast 
And he said to himself, *'Is this a joust or a joke?”” 
What a hero, what a hero. 


But the knight had a secret for dealing with dragons. 
And a cask or two later (and a couple of flagons), 
They were singing, they were singing. 


Their laughter still echoes over mountains and rills 
As it gusts through the valleys and canyons. 
No comical sight ever will quite compare 

With the Dragon and his knightly companion. 
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Sweet Alice 
Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
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D.S. al Coda 


one thing for cer- tain, that - Il nev - er hap - pen "Cause A - lice is smart. _ 


night Yes I won - der, who’s been with A - lice to - night? 


Late at night, crossing the marsh land, 
I see Alice alone. 

Never see much of her in the daytime, 
I wonder where she goes. 


CHORUS: Her clothes are torn, 
And blood drips from her finger tips. 
Now I wonder, who's been with Alice tonight? 


Some people say that she died, 

A dozen years ago or so. 
Some people say she's alive, 

Me. I don't know. 


But early morning we'll find somebody, 
All bloody and smeared. 

Well, you cry and you scream, but there's one thing for certain, 
Sweet Alice been here. 


CHORUS 
They say one day we'll track her down, 
Put a silver bullet through her heart. 
But there's one thing for certain, that'll never happen, 


"Cause Alice is smart. 


CHORUS 


Yes I wonder, who's been with Alice tonight? 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
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Sometimes after dark I hear a crying in the night. 

And sometimes after dark, like a wild thing I take flight, 

And I must run. But there's no freedom from the things that I 
have done. 


Once when I was young I walked the world in innocence, 

I never knew the passion this cruel bloodlust can bring. 

A human soul bore I that never knew the night. 

Now the world's become a hunting ground and the killing song I sing. 


Sometimes after dark my memories take flight. 

And sometimes after dark I long to feel the sun's warm light. 

And I must run But there's no comfort for the thing I have 
become. 


Once I knew a man, a gentle creature of the sun. 

I took all that he could give me and I left him for the night. 
I swore that he would live but the darkness took my mind. 
And I cannot help my nature, everything I love must die. 


Sometimes after dark I hear a crying in the night. 

And sometimes after dark, like a wild thing I take flight, 

And I must run. But there's no freedom from the things that I 
have done. 

No comfort for the thing I have become. 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
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I loved a man, a soldier of fortune, 
He fought for his pay and the glory he won. 
But he died in a battle on alien soil; 
A hero wins honor, death comforts no one. 


When I was young I knew love and passion, 

Soft summer promises, laughter like streams. 

But love has grown bitter and tawdry with passing, 
My laughter is empty and love dies in dreams. 


Love not a soldier, for war is his mistress. 

No longing or love does he savor or save. 

One moment's passion, the rest empty promise. 
No honor in grieving a war hero's grave. 


Now you maidens who gather to welcome the heroes, 
Remember my warning, pay heed to my song. 

You'd better die maidens than to love a soldier, 

Or better than one, love the whole bloody throng. 
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28 DNA Boogie 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


I'm the one who told you to be that way, Pm your 
[Lo 2.3.6 C 


D -N -A _ D-N- A But if you're too tall or your 


good old fam- i-ly tree. Genes. D - N  - A, hey! 


If your hair is red and your eyes are blue, 
Well, I’m the one who told you to be that way. I’m your DNA. 


Now I order all your physical trends 
But honey, I don't pick your friends. No way! I’m just your DNA. 


But if you're too tall or your feet's too small, 

Then baby you can blame it all on me. 

"Cause I picked your parts, even picked your heart, um hmm, 
From your good old family tree. 


Now I send all those messages down 
To keep on trucking those traits around on their way. I’m your DNA. 


And if you're too short that's just my sport. 
My retort, I mean. 

No matter what you do now, its tried and true, 
You are just a product of your Genes. 


DNA — Hey! 
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Lycanthropy | 29 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


rare dis - ease, _ You can wake up with fleas when you 


tro - cious He wolfs_ down his food. Ly - paws... 


Lycanthropy, my love suffers from lvcanthropy. 
It's a rare disease, 

You can wake up with fleas 

When you lay down with a werewoll. 


Ll ycanthropy has made a bloody wreck of me. 
Pass my tablets please, 

Fur always makes me sneeze. 

How can I live with a werewolf? 


His manners are atrocious . . . he wolfs down his food. 
Lycanthropy. No good will come of it that | can see. 
But he won't seek release, 
So I keep him on a leash — 
What else can you do with a werewolf? 


They hauled him off to the pound last week . . . $15.00 for a license! 


Lycanthropy, my love suffers from lycanthropy. 
It's a rare disease, 

But he's cute in his BVDs. 

That's why I’m living with a werewolf. 


Talk about animal magnetism — He says it gives him paws... . 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


War is the bea-con that draws us on a - cross this star - ry plain. The 


path we choose of our own ac - cord and glo - ry is the game. — With 


we reach the end. And the 
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gus- to we fol -low it on - ward 


oaths we swear shall bind us still though we not see home a  - gain. Hi 


Ho! Hi Ho to glory now we go! 


Ry- ans Star set flight that day with a crew of twelve and ten. — .— Her 
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holds were filled with car - g0, aye. a hun - dred fight - ing men. | They 


War is the beacon that draws us on 
Across this starry plain. 

The path we choose of our own accord 
And glory is the game. 

With gusto we follow it onward bound 
Until we reach the end. 

And the oaths we swear shall bind us still 
Though we not see home again. 


Hi Ho! Hi Ho. To glory now we go! 
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The Ryan's Star set flight that day 

With a crew of twelve and ten. 

Her holds were filled with cargo, aye, 

A hundred fighting men. 

They set their stakes and laid their course 
To fight on the outer worlds 

Where fortune, aye, and fame may cling 
To a banner brightly furled. 


Hi Ho! Hi Ho. To glory now we go! 


But the ship was lost in that starry sea 

And never a port she made. 

Her heart of flame lay dead and cold. 

What a vile trick Fate had played. 

She's drifting still through that endless night, 
Her lights as cold as bane. 

But within her hold it echoes still 

The soldiers” bold refrain. 


Hi Ho! Hi Ho. To glory now we go! 
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D 


off to to-mor -row, the stars are wait-ing be - yond the sky. 


Way hey! We're 


Hear the en - gine’s  sing- ing prom - ise "fur - ther out!” is our bat - tle 


1 D [aoe D 


lost our minds on the edge of time she For the 


prom -ise of an a - li - en, prom -ise of an a -li - en sun. 


Way hey! We're off to tomorrow, the stars are waiting beyond the sky. 
Hear the engine's singing promise, ‘‘Further out’’ is our battle cry. 


Round the edge of our system turning, the field flares bright as the warp slips time. 
A hundred years to our nearest neighbor, a week or two to the mortal mind. 


CHORUS: Oh the prizes to be won on the courses to be run. 
We lost our minds on the edge of time for the promise of an alien sun. 


Danger's waiting beyond our planet, to die in space, or the mind gone mad. 
No threat or promise can keep us grounded. ‘‘The stars are ours!" cry the willing lads. 


No challenge left to our docile planet. We've tamed it, chained it to our will. 
Adventure lies beyond our system. The wilds of space are waiting still. 


CHORUS: Oh the prizes to be won on the courses to be run. 
We lost our minds on the edge of time for the promise of an alien. 
Promise of an alien, promise of an alien sun. Singer in the Shadow 


Rover's Lament 33 
Words and Music: Cvnthia McQuillin 


I have watched you for two years In your 


knew that I had dared To look u - pon your 


gone Nev -er know -ing that I loved you, once you're gone. 


I have watched you for two years in your case of glass and steel, 
And I’ve loved you for a long time now, 

Still, | wonder how you'd feel 

If you knew that I had dared 

To look upon your dreams, 

Imprisoned as we journey through the sky. 


I speak often of your beauty, words that you will never hear; 
And I wonder about your homeworld 

And the color of your eyes. 

But your heart in frozen slumber 

Will never know my love. 

All the hopes and dreams I’ve savored are in vain. 


A star grows bright before us, and the world to which we're bound. 
The day cannot be distant 

When I'll free you from this tomb. 

Then another heart will claim you, 

And you'll go to your new home 

Never knowing that I loved you, once you're gone. 
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The night rose up in whispers 
And moonlight steeped the sky. 
My love beneath a stone so cold 
Did on this night lie. 

But I dreamt I heard him whisper, 
Heard his keening cry. 

"Beware my dear,” did I hear, 


For peril lies tonight. Now I myself had seen him laid 


In a box of oaken wood. 
And they set him six feet under, 
"Twas the measure that he stood. 
But 'twas my hand saw him welcome 
To the devil and the grave, 
And I damned my soul with silence, 
My mortal life to save. 

There's one who shares my secret, though, 

Not God nor demon he, 


But my husband bound and legal wed. ^ot 
He'll never set me free. Y X 
But I swear today I'd rather lie jj 
Within my lover's grave E Fg 
Than spend another night with him "E psa fe” 
Though my life I'd save. Ady ge 
M ea 
4 4 E 
XE 
EM 


E "Yes, peril lies tonight, my dear.’ 
ke X "Twas what my lover said. 

. And this blade within my hand so bright, 
Shall see me rightly dead. 


E Then to my own grave I'll go 
A And before tomorrow's dawn 
KX " I'll join my love in hell tonight. 


"Tis where my love has gone. 


I'll join my love in hell tonight. 
"Tis where my love has gone. 
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Slay the Dead 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


From this house I fled, hear my thank - less cry, To 


seek an end to sor - cer - y but be - neath your hand I died. 


You have wrought your spells, brought me back a - gain To 


share the world you're weav - ing out - side of mor - tal ken. 


With re - lent - less love you bind me to your bed. 


Is there no mer - cy now? _ Will no one slay the dead? 


From this house I fled, 
Hear my thankless cry, 
To seek an end to sorcery 
But beneath your hand I died. 
You have wrought your spells, 
Brought me back again 
To share the world you're weaving 
Outside of mortal ken. 
With relentless love you bind me to your bed. 
Is there no mercy now? Will no one slay the dead? 
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Upon these tower stairs 
I wait your beck and call. 
You take your wretched pleasures 
Cast in a funeral pall. 
I weep my torment nightly 
In tears of memory, 
As I draw the life you give me 
Now so willingly. 
With relentless love you bind me to your bed. 
Is there no mercy now? Will no one slay the dead? 


Someday I'll break your sorcery 

Bound to the tide of time, 

You weaken as you love me, 

Soon freedom shall be mine. 

I daily grow in power 

And your blood will ease my pain. 

You'll lie upon this cold, stone floor, 

By a spirit lover slain. 
With relentless love you bind me to your bed. 
There is no mercy now, you cannot slay the dead. 
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Narcissus 
Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


You are the image of my love. 

The thoughts we share are like the flickering of fire. 
A perfect mirror in my mind. 

My soul is lost in the reflection of desire. 


Like shadows through this dream we fall, 

Unable to remain, yet torn when we're away. 

Genetic doubles held in thrall, 

And if we're found then death will be the price we pay. 


From your pattern once came I. 

Forbidden sweetness savored darkly love has shown. 
I have no fear that I might die, 

I'd rather death than face the pain when I’m alone. 


You are the image of my love. 

The thoughts we share are like the flickering of fire. 
A perfect mirror in my mind. 

My soul is lost in the reflection of desire. 
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The trees grew tall by our sum-mer stream. The 


sky was blue and the leaves were green. The 


You dreamed of Earth, and I dreamed of space. 


Bit - ter green my home, my spir - it is yearn - ing. 


But there's no re - turn- ing so I dream of bit-ter — green. - 


The trees grew tall by our summer stream. 
The sky was blue and the leaves were green. 
The sun was warm on our hands and face. 
You dreamed of earth and I dreamed of space. 


CHORUS: Bitter green my home 
My spirit is yearning 
But there's no returning 
So I dream of bitter green. 


Stars like jewels drew me far from home, 

But the price I paid was to be alone. 

Many worlds I found that had trees and streams 
But none of them ever matched my dreams. 


CHORUS 

One last landing I’ve made today, 

Fate has finally ended my travelling ways. 
The sun grows pale in an ashen sky. 

The time has come when I, too, must die. 


CHORUS 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


In the for -est sil - ver moon-light lit the bran - ches like a flame, And 


drunk with spring's en -  chant- ment,light - ly down the path she came. Her 


voice trilled like a night -ing bird as she danced be - neath the moon. I 


longed to join her mad - ness, and feared I would too soon. 


star - light and sha - dow __ ‘til dawn. And though Pll not re- 


gret her, I swear I'll not for - get her too soon. 


In the forest silver moonlight lit the branches like a flame, 

And drunk with spring’s enchantment, lightly down the path she came. 
Her voice trilled like a nighting bird as she danced beneath the moon. 

I longed to join her madness, and feared I would too soon. 


Oh! On and on, through the starlight and shadow till dawn. 


And though I'll not regret her, I swear I'll not forget her 
too soon. 
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Her face was pale in moonlight, as I looked into her eyes. 

They were grey and soft as mist is upon the nighting skies. 

Her fingers, pale and cool they were, and upon my body played. 
In the ecstacy of dreaming, I loved her as we lay. 


Oh! On and on, until the night was gone. 
And though [TH not regret her, I swear I'll not forget her 
too soon. 


In the forest silver moonlight lights the branches like a flame. 
And Dll stand beneath their enchanted fire until she comes again. 
I’ll pine away for the beauty of her voice, her glowing ease, 

And her silver silken hair that flowed across me like a breeze. 


Oh! On and on, I'll wait until she comes. 
And though I'll not regret her. I swear I'll not forget her 
too soon. | 
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Chains 


Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 
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We meet in the circle with our thoughts all around us. 


The flickering of fire is the power that we wield. 


Bound in the glow of this crystal blue chamber 


We touch the hub of all, where the universe is real. 
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CHORUS: And I know that I shall never buy my freedom, 
For each shackle was bound on by my own hand. 
I’ve forged the chain while working for my tower 
Since the day I pledged my life to serving man. 


Now our world grows older and uncertainties surround us. 
People come upon us from the stars far away. 

They say that we must change, for the universe changes. 
But we'll not speed our end for the dawning of their day. 


CHORUS 


We touch the cold gray depths of the planet that surrounds us 
To wrench free the metal that runs molten on the ground. 
And the life that we give so our people may prosper 

Is the sacrifice we swore with the love that we laid down. 


CHORUS 
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Flames of Destruction 
Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


ing — our minds in a bright, hell - ish 


The light of the battle shone over the plain, 
Burning our minds in a bright hellish flame, 
Destroying the souls of all those who remained. 
A part of us will not come home. 

A part of us will not come home. 


But once we knew honor and once we knew pride. 


We dwelled in your valleys, in peace we did bide. 
Who once cherished knowledge and love satisfied, 
That part of us will not come home. 
That part of us will not come home. 


Now we walk in shadows unable to hear. 
Engaging in battles without any fear. 

Fear is our weapon whene'er we draw near. 
Beware us if we should come home. 
Beware us if we should come home. 
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The lyrant's Tale Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 45 


Am G Am 


ty - pon is sto - len throne. He 


looked with pride on all that he now owned. His 


cept for the old  king's wife, and she had cursed him as she fled: 


The child I bear will wear your crown." 
The tyrant sat upon his stolen throne. 
Looked with pride on all that he now owned. 
His enemies around him all lay dead; 
Except for the old king's wife, and she had cursed him as she fled: 
"Some day I’m going to bring you down. 
The child I bear will wear your crown." 


The years went by without her vowed revenge 

And in life he never saw her face again. 

So he put her from his mind with his other cares 

And sought among the conquered blood for a bride to bear his heirs. 
“Some day I’m going to bring you down. 

The child I bear will wear your crown." 


A loving wife he found as he declared, 

But he saw too late he weakened in her care. 

A subtle poison worked upon his brain. 

At the last he heard her mother's words as he died in fear and pain. 
"Some day I’m going to bring you down. 

The child I bear will wear your crown." 

“Some day I’m going to bring you down. 

The child I bear will wear your crown." 
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Our ships rode proud on the an -cient seas as we roamed fromland to 


land. Now we chart our course through the star - ry skies from 
Am 


world X to world _ we fight and die. The last of an an cient 


Our ships rode proud on the ancient seas 

As we roamed from land to land. 

Now we chart our course through the starry skies 
From world to world we fight and die. 

The last of an ancient clan, boys, 

Last of an ancient clan. 


When man first stood upon our world 
To fight beneath our sun, 

We were the first to haggle and deal 
And we were the first to wield the steel, 
And the last of the pack to run, boys, 
Last of the pack to run. 


What drove us then still drives us now, 

To fight and drink and whore. 

What pleasures we take are brief and pained, 
And between the killing we bury our slain 
And move on to another war, boys, 

On to another war. 


Now, most men scorn our savage Ways 
But they'll hire us for our blades. 

And we'll sell ourselves to fight and kill, 
But for every drop of blood we spill 

By God, our price is paid, boys, 


By God. our price is paid. Singer in the Shadow 
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Words and Music: Cynthia McQuillin 


I got one just to have some fun, But they sent it out on a 


47 


cor -p'raterun Now the shut-tle’s work is nev - er done : Oh the 


shut -tle’s nev - er free, Oh, the shut -tles nev- er free. 


I got one just to have some fun, but they sent it out on a corporate run. 
Now the shuttle's work is never done. 
Oh the shuttle's never free, oh, the shuttle's never free. 


Now I've got two just to see me through, but they said they had more work to do, 
So they sent it out with a techie crew. 
And the shuttle's never free, oh, the shuttle's never free. 


Now I've got three that I bought for me. The last I never got to see, 
It was commandeered by the presidency 
And the shuttle's never free, oh, the shuttle's never free. 


Now I've got four, one to explore, but some diplomats took it out on tour. 
And they've been gone for a year or more... 
And the shuttle's never free, oh, the shuttle's never free. 


Now I've got five, if this one arrives, but they're still working on the shuttle's drive. 
By the time they're done I won't be alive, 
And the shuttle's never free, oh, the shuttle's never free. 


Now I've got six just to get my kicks. The last was hauled off to Fort Dix 
Where the military plays their tricks, 
And the shuttle's never free, oh, the shuttle's never free. 


Now I've got seven, and I pray to heaven that I get a seat on number eleven, 


But I may have to wait till I’m in heaven. 
'Cause the shuttle's never free, oh, the shuttle's never free. 
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